
The chronicle Hifl ory 

Therefore finely, and with vneurbed boidneffe 
Tell vs the Dolphins minde, 
jiittuf Then tbinio fine the Dolphin faith, 

VVbfieas you claim* certaine Townesin Franc*, 

From yo'uf pvcd.ccffibr King Edward che third, 

Thishcrcturnes s 

He faith, there* nought in France, 

That can bq with a nimble Galliard wonne. 

You cannot reuell into Dukedomes there: 

Therefore he fendeth meeter for your ftudie 
This tun oftreafure : and in lieu of this, 

Defires to let the Dukedomes that you craue 
Heare no more from you. This the Dolphin faith. 

King. What trealure Vnckle ? 

Sxe. Tennis balles my Liege. 

King. Wee are glad the Dolphin is fo pleafant wilhvs, 
Y our meffage, and hi* prefent we accept. 

When we haue matcht our Rackets to thefe balles. 

We wil by Gods grace play him fuch a fet, 

Shal ftrikehis fathers Crowne into the hazard. 

T ell him he hath made a match with fuch a wrangler. 
That all the courts of France fhalbe difturbd with chafes. 
And we vnderftand him well, how he comes ore vs 
With our wilder daies. 

Not meafuring what vfc we made of them. 

Wemeuer v ale w’d this poore fcate ofiEngland, 

And therefore gaue our fclucs to barbarous Liccnfe, 

As tis common feene, 

That men are merrieft when they are from home. 

But tell the Dolphin we will keepc our ftatc. 

Be like a King, mighty, and command. 

When we do rowfe vs in the Throne of France, 

For this we haue layd by our Maicfty, 

And plodded like a man for working dayes. 

But we will rife therewith fo full of glory. 

That we will dazlc all the eyes of France, 

I ftrjke the Dolphin blindc to lookc on vs. 

Aod 


of Henry the fife. 

And tell him this. 

His mocke hath turn’d his balles to gun-ftones, 

And his foule fhall fit forecharged, tor the waftfull 
Vengeance that flaall flyc from them. 

For this his mocke, 

Shall mocke many a wife out of their dcare husbands, 
Mocke mothers from their Tonnes, mocke Cattles down. 
I, fome are yet vngotten and vnborne, 

That (hall haue caufe to curie the Dolphins fcorne. 

But this lies all within the will ofGod, 

To whom we do appeale : and in whofe name, 

Tell you the Dolphin we are comming on. 

To vengc vs as we may, and to put forth our hand 
In a right caufe : fo get you hence, and tell your Prince, 
His ieft will fauour but of lha llow wit, * 

When thoufands weepe more then did laugh at ir. 
Conuey them with fafe conduft; fee them hence. 

Exe. This was a merry meflage. 

King. We hope t o make the fender bhifli at it : 

Therforc let our colle&ion for the wars be loon prouided 
For God before,weel check the Dolphin at his fathers 
Doore therefore let euery man now taske his thought, 
That this fairc action may on foote be brought. 

Exeunt omnes. 

Enter Nintand Bardolfe. 

Bar. Good morrow Corporall Nim. 

Afrw.Good morrow Lieutenant Bardolfe . 
iter. What, is Ancient Piftoll and thee friends yet ? 
Nim.\ cannot tell,things mutt be as they may •• 

I dare not fight, but I will winkc and hold out mine Iron, 
Tis a fimple one, but what tho ; twil ferue to tofte cheefe, 
And it will endure cold as another mansfword will. 

And theres the humour of it. 

2?<tr.Ifaith Miftreffe Quickly did thee great wrong. 

For thou wert troth-plight to her. 
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